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Elbert Hubbard —
Interviews and Estimates

An Intimate Study

JOHN D ROCKEFELLER

of the Richest Man in the World

By Elbert Hubbard

[ ‘—_—mf o OT long ago 1 had an engagement

| . -4 I"Il"\"ll'llﬂl at nine o'vloek i the morning, Arriving at the __:“l:

[ vrounds on the minute, we had noomwore than elimbed ont of the

| antomobile betfore My, Rocketeller artived on a brand-new bieyele

| His first words were: “On sehedule, bovs, on sehedale! That's
the thing!™  And he leaped off his machine as lightly and easily
as might o ||‘->\ of twenty,

“Been wasting some of Nom hard-carned mo .‘.\.“ ~ail 1, pointing to the new
bievele,

“Yes, 1 am getting extravagant.” sand Mr. Rocketelle
,iU‘T fitteen dollars, 1 saw thew advertised ;
the un oney, Twer 1_\~!:‘--
dollars.  And yet they

higher, ot conrse, bhut other< are

|-|.|_\ volt with John D.

\iaet

“That wheel cost 1
witl

cost one hundred

nd sent one ot iy |r--_\- down
wheel would have
talk about the ligh eost of livn

o, And as some

vears ago that

g Nowme things are

one has said, 10 costs

wore to live today than ever betore, i 11 not worth the money "
In e pose M. Bocketeller's tace would be ealled |.-~H.ll_\. but when he talks
to you, his countena ith animation, triendliness, appreciation, good

chiver intellizenee, I never wet but one wan who has the innate ;w-i teness
and courtesy which Jolin DL Rocketeller jo and that wan s Sir Wiltrid
Laurier. No ove can tweet Sir Wilfrid without thinking better of hitselt and
better of humanity, and it is exactly the same with Mr. Rockefeller, Siv Wiltrid,
however, Lias the handsowe tace of the Freneh nobility, He i< a king in demeanon
His raiment is roval-tailored. But Mr., Rocketeller, in golt elothes, veveals the
man of power, with all the natural conrtesy ot the gentleman.

ISR,

OHN D, ROCKEFELLER is as howmely as Julius Caesar, and looks very
J much like L, Caesar never wore a uniform, and Platareh says that
pever hifted his voice Lizh, nor did le eriticize, berate no Powertul
wen can atford to he ]-ull!l'. Strong wen ean well atford to be wodest, My,
Rocketeller is not the sanetimonious, dogmatie, Jovless shrimp that ve s
]-}"?HIHI. in the comic section, The fact i< that he 15 a ]'l'l'-i~7'!.| Juket i
bubbles with wit, and exudes zood nature

In the company, when 1 met Lhim, that Saturday, was a Little old Seo
wan by the name of Sears, a neizhbor of Mr, Rockefeller who drops i
and then to see how things age going on and diseuss old times, This =
iwan has a l'lllw‘-l‘!'u[v]vr‘l] white beard, streaked with red. Mr. Rocketeller <aud
to me: O conrse you eatne Lhere, Mr. Hubbard, expecting to see e, it
you did not know Yoo were to have the [*ll' ure ol meeting Xodr
Carnegie!™ And he waved a hand in the dirvection of the little hoot 1

With us on this oceasion was Doctor Bustard who wore a pair of ehecked
trousers very mnch the worse for wear. These trousers exeited the hvely
attention of Mr. Rocketeller, who said to me, *Bustard wears ‘e becanse he
thinks 1 am very 1 d of checks.”

Then calling to Bustard, he said:

cotderun,

"l'u-In|‘, Vol breeehes retinnd e ot thi

story abont a tramp who applied to a preacher for aid, and as proof of his
piety poiited to the patehies on the kuees ot his trousers, “This is all right,” =aid
the domiuie; *but how about that pateh on the seat of vour pants?

COh sid the tramp, makivg a quick <idestep, ‘you know 1 am a back
slider” ™ And then My, Rocketeller added, “*Yon see, Mr, Hubbard, that is a
straizht Baptist joke™

He bt the H.l” n '_'l--dl. ~tratghit, swinging -llul-.l'. uhl| s we \\';I”\wl AUruss
the tield e eontinued the Baptist* talk, and said: “You know, the faet is there
are neither Baptists nor Methodists now — not even Royerotters, There are
Just men and wonen, A< yon say, none of us s wholly night and none wholly

wobut B hehieve the world as sarely wetting better,”  Mr. Rocketeller had

st presented one of bis helpers with a “Ford,” and the man was expressing

One ot the men present made the very natural remark, “Mr.
didnt vou give him an autormobile 7

m Mr. Rocketeller, who replied without a swile,

e heeps going up as it has lately, we will all be

s gratitade,
Rocketeller, why

I'he LH'!’T_‘. ."\.1'- not
“Well, it the price ol

- ! I.“T|I‘ """,I“
The talk turned on the guestion of apples, and the new way they were being
Mr. Rockefeller recalled the dayvs when he
as i the commission business and every year handled thousands of barrels,
¢ to Orleans Connty, New York, to supervise the packing.
“1 used to have to watel those farmers elose. for they couldn’t get rid of the
placing the big, vosy, perfect apples on top,'” he said. And then, after
a pause, he added, *When von buy a box of apples now von know betorehand
they will be all alike elear to the bottom.”
Then there was another little panse, and My, Rockefeller concluded with a
sy twinkle, =Well, you kvow The Standard Oil Company has been severely
eriticised, but

pached in boxes instead ot barvels,

Lt ol

nooone even vet has acensed of putting the best ol on top.
Our barrels of Kerosene were always alike all the way through!™  And atter

an interval of absorption in the game: “I

would like to live just fifty vears longer,”
<aid Mr. Rockefeller. “Things are moving
<o tust, and they are moving in the right
direetion, that T just want to stay and see
what a beantitul place the civilized world
will be when business men awake to their

uprportunit

ND so we l‘l“.‘"l the nine holes through.
At one point wy ball got wito a par-
T li:lll_\' bad he. Mr. Rocketeller came to
my rescue, picked up the ball, earried it
out and put it inoa perfect position, ex-
plaining in the gentlest way possible: *You
know this is winter golt, All rules are off
atter Novewber tiest,”

e bheat me six points, and 1 ogot back
at him in the final score with, “You know
what  Herhert Speneer savs about hil-
Hards M =Yes," he said, 1 know what
Herbert Speneer sayvs about billiards, But
I wonld like to hear vou tell Doctor Bas
tard”™  And <o 1 tald Doctor Bustard, and
Mr. Rocketeller langhed as it e had never

Lesind the rem bt
A= 1 putte to the last bole Mro Rocketeller veachied over, picked
the ball, Led an envels peout of one of his Jrom kets, 1t the

ball 1 the envelope, and handed me over the package with a gracious
e and o bow, saymg, *As a =onvenir of a very happy oceasion!”
Doctor Bustard and I remamed to I-:;I.\ off one more hole and deeide

a tie,
When we started off home, at a bend in the roadway we saw Mr,
He had gotten off of his bievele and was working with
ree ltalians who were distributing gravel on the voad. He had a
shovel e his havd, We stopped and he cheerily called: 1 am just
showing these hoys how to distribute gravel, See this!" He took up
a shoveltul and threw it, and with a dexterons twist of Lis wrist
seattered the gravel as an experienced fireman tlings a shoveltul ot

> .1 1
Rocketeller

coal and distributes it over a large surtace, *1 have not forgotten
!'wf\ ave I 4 L} -;xl-w‘
. y » . " . . .
ND <o | have gquoted the world's createst business nia %
A v conelnsion on the tolb tacts: 1, He s Il
t world, 2. Hhs yearly income is worve that 1 T
1 1 iy 1 | 1S He is chiel owne
\ THI AT TH (L sl corporations, w aggregat
s of one s dollurs, 4 A= ¢l wher i thes
colpanies or cor) ~ Lh gest emplover of hich-priced
hin the worl ) rkets o greater vol of goods at less

expense for handhng, advertising and selhing than any wan in the
1

world, 6, He has helped make more other men supremely rich than
any other man in the world, 7. He has more time to play than any

ather rieh man in the world, 8. He has been more reviled, libeled,
. pidienled and carvicatured than any ma the world, and vet he has
Elber: Hubbard Rev, Dr. Bustard John D. Rochefellor the respeet, contid nd affet e peopie who know him and

Golting on the Rockefeller Grounds at Cleveland

who do business with hin, 9 He has shown (Continued v Page 6)




